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Plug Pulled on Student Body 
by Freddie Prinze 
In what was termed "an act of mercy", by 
attending phys icians, the respirator sustaining 
the terminally apathetic student body was dis-
connectcd,early yesterday morning. 
"We had been gelling a flat EEG since late 
August," said Marvin Kaplan, chief neurolog-
kal residcnt at nearby Roosevelt Hospital. 
"That's conclusive evidence of brain death. All 
we were doing the last few months was 
pumping blood and oxygen through an utterly 
Ii feless carcas~." 
Kaplan said that the death was attributable to 
a disorder known as the Middle Echelon Law 
School Syndrome (MELS). "The classic MELS 
symptomology was present here," Kaplan ob-
served . "In the first year after onset we gener-
ally see extreme agitation, anorexia, cardiac 
arrythmia , and the heartbreak of psoriasis. 
These symptoms abate in the second year and 
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the patient seems to be in remission until 
he realizes his prospects for employment. 
Then the first signs of flaccidity and mental 
lethargy set in. 
"In the third year, the patient' s condition 
deteriorates drastically . This was manifested 
here by poor attendance at law school func-
tions, lack of a speaker's program, and evcn the 
inability to elect a full complement of class 
olTicns. In the most advanced stages there is 
apathetic coma, morbidity, and, finally, 
death." 
Kaplan went on to say that recent research 
suggests "environmental po>:erty" may 
contribute to the lethal syndrome, and that the 
en vironment at the law school was, in his 
medical opinion, "utterly devoid of life-giving 
stimuli. " 
(Continued on page 4) 
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Glimpse of student body during class in New York Practice 
Castro "Cookies" Convertebles 
SBA Overthrown' in 
Bloodless Coup 
by Ernesto Miranda 
Unarmed insurrectionists, led by the urban guerrila and former 
semi-pro shortstop Castro "Cookies" Convertebles, broke into the 
SBA meeting in the Moot Court room yesterday, and declared 
themselves the new ruling organization of the student body. 
Several hostages were taken 
Dean Resigns to 
Head Placement · 
by Dorothy Kilgallen 
In what· he termed "a very 
personal decision", Dean Jos-
eph McLaughlin has resigned, 
effective the first of June, in 
order to assume the vacant 
Placement Director position . 
In an e.\clusive interview 
with the Budvocufe, the Dean 
discussed his reasons for his 
startling resignation. "Ms. 
Goldman, excuse me, Ms. 
Goldperson has a much nicer 
view from her office than I 
do," was the first reason cited 
by the Dean. "I mean, how 
long can you stare at that blank 
marble wall across the street 
without going bananas . It 
would drive a man to drink!" 
After pouring himself a neat 
Jack Daniels, the Dean further 
explained the source of his dis-
satisfaction. "I want to get 
closer to the stuuent body. 
For some reason, I don't fed 
that I havc established a parti-
cularly intimate rl'iationshiip 
with the students here. Per-
haps our lack of rapport has 
something to do with my super-
ior intelligence. I just can't 
figure it out." 
When ques.tioncd about the 
possibility that such a posi-
tion leads to a professional 
"dead end", the Dean replied, 
"Well, it ccrtainly can't be any 
worse than where I am now. 
The only place I can go from 
here is to the bench, and who 
wants all that respomibility? 1 
ccrtainly don't!" 
The Dean added that his 
fo ndncss for the Lincoln Cen-
ter area was another significant 
factor in his decision. "Aftcr 
all, a day without lunch at 
Carael'ila's is like a day with-
out sunshine," said the Dean. 
As for the qualifications for 
the job, the Dean expr~' ~sed 
confidently that he was jmt 
the man for the job. "I ha\e 
establi .,hed many contacts in 
the legal profession mTr tile 
years," he stated. "Why, I 
could get 011 the phonc rig ht 
now and land 3 or 4 students 
jobs as reps for PLI with jusf 
one call. I also used 10 kno" 
some people in Wall· Street 
firms. They alway ,> u~ed to 
!i; I\ e plenty of openings. Don't 
worry, you will all ha ve j\)b~." 
in order to insure the suceess 
of the rebellion. While no in-
juries were sustained, one of 
the rebels' ears was towed away. 
Guard Stolen from Front Desk 
Pens and 
Pencils 
Banned from 
Classrooms The insurrectionist group, 
consisting of unemployed law 
students, immediately issued 
their list of demands, to be 
met before the hostages would 
be released. The first was an 
order for several pizzas, with-
out anchovies, a case of Schae-
fer beer, and a "cheekon sand-
(Continued on page 4) 
MEMORIAL SERVICES 
FOR PALSGRAF 
(see page 2). 
by Ernest and Julio Gallo 
The crime wave that has 
been plaguing the law school 
recently continues to run ram-
pant, as evidenced by the lat-
est shocking incident. In a dar-
ing heist , perpetrated in broad 
daylight, a gang of young 
thugs yesterday snatched the 
security guard from this sta-
tion at the front desk. 
- The Badvocate has learned 
the details of the crime from 
the chief investigating officer, 
Paddy O'Shillelagh. The crim-
inals entered the building early 
. in the afternoon, and strolled 
into the library undetected. 
They then masqueraded as law 
students by removing U.S. Re-
ports from the stacks and scat-
tering them willy-nilly on the 
tables in the library. 
Loading up a satchel with 
the lal les t editions of ALR, 
Shepard's, and the eCH, the 
crooks left the library and con-
fronted the unsuspecting guard. 
When the guard nodded ror 
them to go ahead, the crooks 
seized· their opportunity. For 
what appeareu to be a nod was 
actually th e natural swaying 
motion of the human body in 
mid-snooze. The still uncon-
scious security officer was 
then hoisted from his seat and 
whisked out the front <..l oor. 
The thiers, who remaiil at 
large, then pushed Prof. Kess-
lcr aside and jumped into a 
waiting cab . The cab !>ped off 
in a cloud or carbon monoxide, 
bearing the insel)sate victim of 
crime with it. According to 
Officer O'Shillelagh, the guard 
awoke in a coffee warehouse, 
where he had been exchanged 
for fifteen pounds of Colum-
bian coffee, with a street value 
of $5,000. 
Anyone with information 
concerning these dangerous 
plunderers is urged to keep it 
under his or her hal. 
byldi Amin Dada 
The kars of many "Were 
confirmed today whcn the 
Faculty Committee- to End the 
Copyright Emergency all-
nounced that t he classroom 
ban on tape recorders would 
be extended imlllediately to 
"pens, pencils, and other d~­
vices for written notation". 
None of the committee mem-
bers were available for com-
ment; howev~r, at a faculty 
luncheon held at Caracella's 
last Monday, Dean Joseph 
McLaughlin attempted to ex-
(Continued on page 4) 
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Flaw Review Presents 
lHE 
BADVO~TE 
Editor·in·Chief Robert E. Kelly 
Executive Editor Christopher A. Ferrara 
Managing Editors Sam Bronfman 
Dominic Byrne 
Photo Editor Linda McCartney 
Contributing Editors Nick Babiak, Ellen Bronzo, Peter Shawhan, 
Mike Barnas 
Staff Freddie Prinze, Ernesto 'Miranda, Idi Amin Dada P. 
Leo Nasm, Tara Diddle, Sol E. Cism, Percy Flage 
and the Vienna Boys Choir. 
The Badvocate is a smutty little scandal sheet published by students of Fordham 
Un iversity School of Law with knowing falsity and reckless disregard of the truth . 
Editorial opinions reflect the irreversible brain damage of the editors. Letter bombs 
and sexual propositions may be addressed to the Advocate, Room 048A, 140 West 
62nd Street , NYC 10023. 
Good Riddance 
In our editorial of January 14, we heaped encomia upon the depart· 
ing Professor David A.J. Richards, who will be continuing his academic 
career at New York UniversiJy Law School. In keeping with the 
Badvocate's po/icy of entertaining thoughtful replies to its editorials, 
and in view <..1 the grades the professor handed out in his criminal law 
course, we feel compelled to offer the following reply: 
So who does the great philosopher-king think he is, anyway? 
Maybe those abysmal grades he's been tossi ng around so lightly the 
last few years means he isn't the paragon of pedagogy he's cracked up 
to be. (Ever think of that, Mr. Plato Aristotle?) And just what was he 
tryi ng to prove with all that nonsense about committees of vice and 
virtue? Maybe those drug crazed hopheads down in Washington 
Square will enjoy al l that bombastic pettifoggery, but as far as we are 
concerned , it's good riddance! 
Besides, we want to be taught by REAL lawyers, who aren 't above 
dropping to their hands and knees and mucking about in the everyday 
business of our sacred profession. Has the great professor ever 
padded after an ambulance, settled a strike suit for an outrage9usly 
inflated sum, or charged some unwitting civilian $85 an hour for the 
substandard legal research of a $5 an hour paralegal? You can bet your 
pocket parts he hasn't! 
So, hail and farewell , Professor Richards. Bundle up your intel· 
lectual baggage, Locke, stock and barrel , and go wallow in the sty of 
contentment with all those sniggering boho domeheads at that 
converted noodle. factory they laughingly refer to as a law school. And 
when you learn something useful, like the difference between th.e 
Federal Courthouse and the men's room at Ball iol college, drop us a 
line. 
Yours in the law, 
Sour Grapes 
Guest Editorial: 
, 
SBA Bong 
The Badvocate, in the interest of professional journalism, presents a 
guest editorial by Ms. Emily Litella, of NBC's "Saturday Night". 
" What's all this I hear about the SBA Bong? I think it's a disgrace! 
Doesn 't the SBA know that a Bong is considered drug paraphernalia, 
and is used to smoke, dare I say it, Marijuana? I don't care if those 
spineless lechers in Congress want to legalize it. I still think it's no 
good! I'm with Robert Blake, who's against softer drug laws, and you 
can take that to the bank! Don't you people know what cannabis does 
to y()u? One Cigarette, and you are turned into an over-sexed mass 
murderer! I saw " Reefer Madness" and I know what happens. And 
what happens when the mad munchies strike? You have to eat or you 
go crazy! And if that isn't enough, it makes men grow breasts, 
although it didn't do much for mine. And to top it off, once you smoke 
marijuana, then the next step is Ute big H; that's right, heroin. One toke 
of pot, and the next thing you know, y'ou ' ll be shooting heroin in your 
eyeball! Right, Jimi? Besides, that Bong 'isn' t so hot, anyway. I've got 
this one where you blow in one end while ... What? What? It's an SBA 
Pong, not Bong? With aiP, instead of a B? Oh. Never mind! 
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Peppercorn 
AROUND THE CIRCUIT . .. It is with great 
sad ness that we mark the passing of the Presi-
dential Box . Well, not really the pass ing; the 
w lull1n has merely changed sexes. Thus, we are 
faced with a puzzling anomaly. When the presi-
dent of the S.B.A. was a male, the article was 
ca lled the Box. Now that a woman has been 
elected, and the tit le seemed appropriate, the 
colu mn has been changed to the Presidential 
Corner. You figure it out. .. Plans for the in-
stallation of an OTB office in the fac il ities now 
occupied by the Placement Office have been 
fina lized. The student lounge, newly chr istened 
the Eddie Arcaro Lounge, will offer Ripple to 
the New York Bets 24 hours a day .... The 
firs t of Dean McLaughlin's Fireside Chats will 
be aired tonight at 8:00 p.m., li ve from the 
third floor men's room of WBLS. Topics will 
include the ban on tape recorders. facult y 
tenure, and the refusal of the school to provide 
the securit y guards wilh a chaise lounge in the 
front hal l. . .. And speaking of the security 
guards, hats off to them for their spiffy new 
uniforms. I f books and bikes keep disappearing, 
they are liable to show up for work in chauf-
fered limos .... In an effort to increase the 
University's revenues, Fr. Finlay has announced 
plans to erect a McDonald's Town Hou~e on 
Robert Moses Plaza . The location was 
described as ideal, because of its access to the 
large student body and for its proximity to the 
emergency room at Roosevelt Hospital. ... 
The Placement Offiee has finally landed a third 
year student a job, . accord ing to Placement 
Director , Leslie Goldperson. The lucky 
employee, who requested anonymity, 
graduated from Harvard, and was on law 
re view. This person will spea rhead the 
"Quarter Pounder with Cheese" Department 
in the new Town House on Moses Plata ... : 
Laura Ward will make good on one of her 
campaign promises next Monday. Instead of 
holding a Tang, the SBA will provide free 
coffee in Blackacre. Because of the high price 
of coffee, eontestants will be required to chug 
only 8 ollnches of piping hot Mayflower, in-
stead of the usual 16 ounces ... . Prof. : 
Birnbaum has recently inked a contral:! wi 
Memorex Co., agreei ng to do a series ot: 
mercials for television. Prof. Bi rnbaull 
give a lecture on res judicater, shattering l 
stemmed glass and Ella's bifoeals. They 
will rep lay the tape, and shatter a d 
Melissa Manchester's eardrums ... . Th. 
occupant of the John Dillinger Well-End 
Chair has been se lected by this year's jl 
After scrutini zing closely the graffit i i 
school 's ladies lounges, the j udges could 
but one conclusion. The new occupant 
renowned expert at piercing the corporat. 
Prof. Martin Fogelperson . ... In a sta 
development, Yusateclaff " Burger k 
Beaujolais, the counter man in Blacl 
actua lly washed his hands the other day, 1 
complete amazement, he found that u 
neath the many layers of crust he still PoS! 
the normal complement o f 10 fingers. Fe 
last several years, Mr. Beaujolais had only 
able to find 8. 
"JUSTICE IS BLIND" ITEMS ... What 
ex-president was seen cavorting semi-n 
along with several similarly attired friend~ 
female classmates apartment? And just 
DID the bed break, SB? ... Speakir 
nudity , will there be another full moon ov 
library this semester? ... What third yea 
dent had his ignition started at the Li 
Center Garage, before he got into his car' 
Has the Little Colonel ever seen the insid( 
closet? . . . Overheard at law school ! 
"Do you mind if I bring a date?" .. . Wh: 
personality is carrying a torch for a rc 
from Cuber? ... Is it true that, when it c 
to making deadlines, our Editor-in-Ch 
great in ihe clutch? ... Is it true that I 
Charlie has had unnatural relations wit h 
Carlita? ... What N.J. man recently bn 
fresh meaning to the sayi ng, "quality 
quantity", at the mad Hatter? .. . We'r 
good lawyers; we don ' t have any answer 
just have the questions. 
2ETip 
TopplE 
The 2-E " Chuggers" 
ished off the 3-B "Tur~ 
las t month in the- finals c 
law school Tang Compet i 
in a world record time ( 
seconds . The cl 
performance by 2-E's tir 
. was all the more impre! 
since their feat was lapel 
showing at halftime ·o 
ECAC basketball "Garr: 
the Week", which was 
last Saturday. 
Trish (" Nortons" ) van Peebles of 2B, former Las Vegas chorine 
and member of the National Moot Court team, entering the 
Supreme Court Motor Lodge where she will prepare for oral 
arguments in next week's Las Vegas Showgirl Moot Court 
Competition. She is accompanied by her tax accountant and an 
l,Jnidentified man ~earing a silly hat. 
The show was of pani 
interest to the legion of E 
Waters fans. (Bueky, for 
of you who study on Satl 
afternoons, is the persol 
and often sub-intelli 
"eolor" commentator fo 
ECAC ·games every w 
For, in addition to the a 
competition, Bucky tape 
interview with Sean " 
Throat" O' Hoolihan, ea 
of the "Chuggers", right 
their victory. 
While answering a typi 
probing Bueky Waters I 
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Coed Killed in 
Bathroom Mishap 
Anna Palsgraf of 3A, great-
grandaughter of the famous 
tort plaintiff, was killed today 
when a spring loaded toilet 
seat in the second floor ladies' 
room catapulted her into the 
ceiling. 
Palsgraf, who was pro-
nounced dead after arrival at 
nearby Roosevelt Hospital, 
suffered massive internal in-
juries when she .slammed into 
the ceiling at a velocity jani-
tor Svcn Svenson estimated at 
"100, maybe 150 miles an 
hour. " Svenson based his con-
clusion on an examination of 
the impact crater left in the 
ceiling tile by Palsgraf's body. 
Memorial services will be 
held in the Lowenstein medita-
tion room. Professor Sweeney 
will deliver a eulogy. 
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LeHers: 
Sociable Nazi Lover, 
Concerned Mom 
To whom it may concern, 
As the social director for the 
class of 3-B, I would like to 
announce that 3-B is giving a 
huge bash .in honor of all the 
social butterflies in 3-A. Also 
invited arc all of the schools 
in the recently formed Metro-
politan Council, which was 
founded after last year's Stu-
dent Bore Association elec-
tion. In addition, befon:: the 
Big Dance, we will have a l3i~ . 
Meeting to discuss raisin g 
fund~ for the construction or 
a dormitory, so. we can be-
comc a nationa l law school. 
(God, how I wish I went to 
Columbia!) 
Unemployed Alumni Guerillas 
Stage Bloodless Coup 
We know that ~-A and 3-B 
have b\!en drifting apart this 
year, and i I' we took some o f 
the money squandered on those , 
revolt ing Tangs, hired a few 
new professors, or scheduled 
a few extra tax classes, per-
haps we could get the sections 
back together again. 
We hope all you bUllerflies 
can attend. 
Yours truly, 
Fred Cowan 
Convertebles with titillated hostage 
(Continued from Page 1) 
wich with a live cheekon" for 
Mr. Convertebles. 
Secondly, the rebels wanted 
a showing of "Paper Chase", 
scheduled for showing in Low-
enstein today, cancelled. "\:et 
ees a beeg phooey", exclaimed 
"Cookies" . 
Ne\t, the rebels demanded 
that thc bottom half of the 
class be switched to the top, 
and vice versa. Also, they rc-
quired that the Remedies course 
be dropped from the curricu-
lum. "Eet ees a beeg phooey", 
said Castro, lighting a victory 
cigar. 
Finally, t he rebels demanded 
that the Administration foot 
the bill for a tudent all-star 
team io travel to Cuba, to play 
the Cuban National team. "Ed 
the Jankees no play Cuba, we 
play Cuba" shouted the flam-
boyant Convertebles, bounc-
ing fungoes wild ly off the por-
traits in th.e courtroom. 
Dear Bobby, 
The demands wcre greeted 
with a sincere expression of 
deep eonccrn by thc facult y, 
who had hastily convencd an 
emergency meeting at Caracal-
la's. Thi ~ carnest exprc~ , io ll or 
concern co uld barely be heard 
over the gales of lau g htcr 
prompted by sp icy ethnic jokes, 
the ~willin g of martini~, a ncl 
the munch in~ o r meatballs . 
Do n't rorget to bring hOl11e 
sOl11e milk, to have with your 
cookies before beddy-bye. 
The Law School 
Of J. Alfred 
Prufrock 
, 
Love .. 
Mommy 
!)Iers APOLOGY [n its last issue the Advo-
cate inadvertantly suggested 
that Ms . Laura Ward ran 
for the SBA Presidency only 
to secure free tuition. We 
intended to suggest only that 
Ms. Ward is a bourgeois 
toady and a running dog of 
the bloated Wall Street prof-
it-mongers, dimbing to suc-
cess on the broken backs of 
her debt-ridden classmates . 
We apologize for any mis-
understanding our remarks 
may have caused. 
It's 6:30 AM and the ghastly 
light of another post-TANG 
dawn OOles through the vene-
tian blinds like the rancid con-
tents of a zillion ruptured Bud: 
weiser cans. A team of jack-
booted midget mountaineers 
pounds chromalLoy pitons into 
my throbbing skull, while a 
demented dwarf butcher rap~ 
out ostinato drum rills on my 
eyeballs with a pair o f stain-
less steel mea t hamlllers. F lail-
ing at my invisible tormentors, 
[ lurch from the bed in a 
into my Froot Loops and flops 
about in the final agonies of 
Baygon poisoning. "And time 
for all the works and days of 
hands/That lift and drop a 
question in your plate." Eliot's 
lines reverbera t e through the 
low-rent district of my mind as 
I leave my basemcnt walk-up. 
Ah , Eliot. How well he knew 
thc nuances of l11undanity: Bald 
spots in the middle of o ne's 
hair . The sound of scratchy 
gramophone rccords in tacky 
parlor~. The bloated, semi-edu-
cated prose of boring "t hough t" 
pieccs in student newspapers. 
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SPEAI(ING 
OF SPORTS 
by Bruce Burned 
tion, "So, how. do you feel, 
Deep", Sean leaned ov.er the 
. tossed 16 ounches of tall fros-
tics all over Bucky's double-
knit polyester leisure suit. 
Bucky's next few comments 
have, unfortunately, been de-
lcted frol11 the interview . 
Despite his momentary, and I 
must say admirable. loss of 
control, Sean should walk 
with head held high, for ~llC­
cinctly expressing the feelings 
of many of us who watch the 
ECAC games, weck after 
week, with the SOUIH.l 01'1'. 
4/4 
4/ 11 
4/ 18 
4/25 
WIMMIN'S AKTIVITIES 
KALENDAR 
Alice Crimmins Defense Fund meeti ng. 
Do It Yourself Abortion Workshop, at the Margaret Mead 
Abortion Clinic. Swen Svwenson, guest lecturer. 
Lecture on "Sexist Themes in Popular Mechanics". The' 
featured speaker will be Letty Cotten Potrzebie, Esq., frolll 
Miz. Magazine. 
Pillsbury Bilkeoff. Tea and crumpets served at 4:00 p.m. 
4/ 32 Discussions on "The Righ.ts of Transsexual Lesbians" 
517 
5/14 
"Women in Law", lecture by D.H. Lawrence. 
"Quotas for Broads in Law Firm Hiring" by Marion Jay 
Epley [(I, Esq., of White and Case. 
NUANCES 
by P. Leo Nasm 
~pasm of agony and, stumbling. 
blindly th rough a m yo pic fog, 
stomp on the furr y white un -
derbelly of my slceping cat: 
His strangled, gurgling cries 
arc just hi s little kitt y-ca t way 
of telling mc that I've pureed 
his insides . 
A touch too dramatic? Hard-
ly . It 's just another law school 
Thursday and already I'm hip 
deep in nuances. 
[ attempt breakfast: A dying 
roach drops from the ceiling 
As I sit throug.h the fourt h 
hour of my da~~ in Banana Re-
public Planning I vi ew my 
.'>o porose c1assmatcs with dis-
il'lt ere"ed contempt. I wonder 
at their dearth of percep tio n; 
thei r risible inabi lit y to a pp re-
ci ate the uller sad ness or thc ir 
buri c'd li\c\. I mane! at my 
own L'\a ltcd In cl of a\\arL' nc .'.; ~ 
allli .l!<t;! on thc a '~1 ill livl'l' b ile 
whicil j, e\ en nuw ~t rl'al11lllg 
up my e'iophagolls . 
If Boston in the early 1900's 
was Prufrock's urban tOl11b 
then Fordham Law School in 
the seventies must be his law 
school. Ah, the exquisite pa in 
of these apperceptions.. Oh, 
the buffcting rip tides of 
nuance. If only they could 
share the pain of insight. If 
only they could understand, 
see, touch, feel, micturate. [I' 
only. .. (l f only he could 
write-ED.). 
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Faculty Bans 
Pens and Pencils 
From Classrooms 
Pull Plug 
OnFLS 
(Continued from Page 1) 
"My God, this place makes 
the Port Authority Terminal 
look homey," he remarked. 
"If I'd attended medical 
school in a tomb like this 
they'd have been checking me 
into Rubber City after one 
semester. " 
Continued from Page 1) 
plain their action. "Slurg. 
Chomp chomp. Slurp, 
gloomp!", he said. 
When asked to darify these 
remarks, the Dean produced a 
spaghett i sauce stained copy of 
the committee's joint statement 
which cited "copyright protel;-
tion" as the principal reason for 
he pen and pencil ban. 
"Something had to be done . 
o prevent students from pi rat-
ng their notes on ,the black Iet-
er law market, and unjustly-en-
ridling themselves at their pro-
fessors' expense," he said. 
'Arid besides, the lectures of 
some 0.1' these professors, par-
ticularly in the area of proper-
Svenson, 
Of Physical 
Pla.nf, 
Resigns 
by Gary Gilmore 
Sven Svenson, head plumber 
and mainstay of the physical 
plant department, has resigned 
his position here .to take up new 
duties at the Valencia Hotel in 
he East Village. 
When asked to comment on 
lis decision, Svenson's only 
response was a muttered 
' Yumpin yimminy. · It was a 
very personal decision, by gar." 
Lack of opportunity for ad-
vancement and specialization is 
evidently the main reason for 
Svenson's departure. 
In an interview with this re-
porter, Dean Joseph McLaugh-
lin rued Svenson's resignation . 
'The loss of Svenson is sub-
stantial, just in terms of day to 
day drainage capacity," he said. 
'I'd have gone to the mat for 
him down at Rose Hill. He 
could have had it all, $2.35 an 
hour, twenty minute coffee 
breaks, the whole ball of wax. 
But he wouldn 't sit for it. I 
guess he needs the company of 
others who really know ad-
vanced drain snaking tech-
nique." 
The search is on for a suit-
able replacement for Svenson. 
ihe Dean declined to name any 
candidates but it is rumored 
that Jane Withers (T.V.'s 
"Josephine") and Marvin Kap-
lan, affectionately known to 
millions as the Tidy Bowl Man, 
have applied for the position. 
Svenson studied under Bjorn 
Sludgge, Sweden's pioneer in 
the development of nuclear sup-
positories. He earned advanced 
degrees in sub-atomic drain 
snaking and soap dispenser 
maintenance from American 
Standard Univ~rsity. His crit-
ical treatise, "The Use of 
SONAR in the Reaming of 
Copper Tubing" will be pub-
lished in the near future. 
ty law, are veritable Old Tes-
taments of . New York juris-
prudence. They haven't been 
changed In years! We can't 
give these masterworks the pro-
tection from the propagation 
of error that they richly de-
serve if we let every student 
write and circulate his own 
versions of the originals." 
W hen asked if t hat explana-
tion weren't a little far-fetched, 
McLaughlin replied, "Glurg. 
Of course noL Crunch crunch." 
W hen pressed furt her on the 
matter, he seized this reporter's 
note pad and plunged it into 
a tureen of sweet and sour 
meatballs, signalling an end to 
the interview. 
News of the committee's un-
precedented decision swept 
throu~h this somnolent acad-
emy like a vast ineluctable tidal 
wave of raw industrial sewage. 
Student reactions ranged from 
an itchy rash of the lower ex-
tremities to paralysis and death. 
A group of the poorer stu-
dents, members of the newly 
formed Upper Ninety Pereent-
ers, greeted the news by joy-
ously hoisting another round 
at McGlade's, the popular 
campus watering hole. 
"Hot damn, this'll close the 
old gapcroo between us and 
those double-breasted dorks on 
law review," enthused one 
celebrant, as he poured beer 
aU over an unconscious com-
panion. "Dam n straight!", 
agreed another, Heineken foam 
surgi ng from his eye sockets. 
Refuting this senti ment , one 
law review Egghead remarked, 
"I don't care if they make us 
wear blindfolds, just as long as 
I can still brown nose the prof 
at the break!" 
The physician contended 
that this lack of stimuli made 
resuscitation impossible. 
"Hell, we threw everything we 
had at it," he said. "We 
showed the body a copy of 
Calamari and Perillo and the 
respiration rate declined alarm-
ingly. A Remedies casebook 
sent the subject into ventricu-
lar fibrillation. And when we 
slid a copy of this year's NY 
Practice midterm into view the 
vital signs dropped off the 
lower end of the scale like a B-
52 in a nose dive. We had to 
zap its ticker with 700 volts 
D.C. It smelled like a pygmy 
barbecue in here." 
Negotiations are underway 
with the major networks for 
the sale of the television rights 
to this tragic story. The Quin-
lan family's agent, a special-
i~t in this field, represents the 
estate of the student body. A 
pilot film is planned, with the 
hope of creating a weekly 
series. 
P.S. My pen and pencil 
set is STILL MISSING! 
Addison Metcalf. 
•••• * •• * 
Still looking for a job? Call 
744-8820 and ask for Ron. 
HEY YOU! Let "the Syndicate" help you pass the 
Bar Exam!! 
Worried about the bar exam? Well, with your grades, you 
should be. But relax! SYNDICATED BAR REVIEW INC. 
will help you "crack" the bar exam barrier and "knuckle" 
your way into the high-paying legal profession. And all without 
cumbersome review materials and endless hours of study! 
How do we do it? Don't ask! But we can assure you that with 
the patient "guidance" of seasoned professionals like Nick 
"the Strict Constructionist" Chimpanzini, getting over that 
all-important bar exam hurdle will be a "lead-pipe" cinch. 
And when you see the members of the Character and Fitness 
Committee smiling through their pressure bandages as they 
approve your application, you'll know it was worth every 
penny! 
Interested? Why not write our director? Write to 
Hugh Addonizio 
Trenton State Correctional Facility 
Cell Block 9 
Trenton, New Jersey 
Or detach the coupon below and mail it in with your 
payment. 
yc~! I want the "Syndicatc" to go to work for me. Enclosed is my check/ 
money ordcr for $2500 payabte to SYNDICATED BAR REVIEW . 
Return address: 
Name 
Address 
City/ State/Zip 
April 1, 1977 
Tired of the same old nourishing food? 
Why not check out 
LUCKY JOCKO'S 
FILLY DELFIA 
Try our tasty heros and submarine sandwiches, made with 
the best horsemeat money can buy! 
Our motto: Last at the track, but first in your sandwich! 
Our specialties include the Daily Double Hero; the Super· 
fecta, ou r fine combination sandwich, and the Loser's Stub 
Sub, two pieces of stale Eyetalian bread stuffed full of un-
identifiable animal flesh that even the Red Chinese couldn't 
keep down. And if it's adventure you're after, then take a 
chance on Lucky Jocko's Batter-Dipped Surprise. 
Recommending our savory filly mignon, Craig Claiborne 
says, "I haven't been so ill since I ate at Patricia Murphy's!" 
..****** 
Just ate at Lucky Jocko's? 
Then check out 
ROOSEVELT HOSPITAL 
We offer the very finest in substandard urban medical 
care at prices that will make you blanch with fear. 
Come, bask in our cozy intensive care ward. Or just lay 
back and slowly bleed to death in our popular .emergency 
room. Let our semi·literate Asian interns learn medicine on 
you . Or take an exciting gurney ride into an open elevator 
shaft. It's so EASY to be a corpse again here! 
Come to us for your elective surgery_ You'll be surprised 
at the results! 
At Roosevelt Hospital, "Agony is our middle name." 
Present this advertisement for a free barium enema! 
File your briefs in the luxurious 
SUPREME COURT MOTOR 
LODGE 
Drop in anytime, day or night. You 'll love our reasonable 
hourly rates. 
_Centrally located beneath the new SST landing pattern at 
Kennedy Airport. Let us bring renewed vigor to your 
motion practice. 
After just one weekend in our plush chambers, your 
partner will move for summary judgment in your favor! 
SENIORSl 
Have jour Resurae 
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CALL 
OL/~O GRAPlIICS X 
HU7-7777 
